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Mabel’s own opinion of herself, notwithstand- 
ing her little reign at Shingleton, was a very 
but she felt sad at heart to think 
how the influence of her father had passed away 
already with his breath, and to feel that perhaps 
in a few short months he would be forgotten— 
**a dead man, out of mind.” Over this reflection 
she shed bitter tears, which Martha strove to ar- 
rest by dry and sober argument. 

** My darling,” said she, ** you are very young 
and ignorant of life, or such ideas would not dis- 
tress you. If Zhe Benevolent Mutual had not 
turned out unsatistactorily, your father’s 
daughter would have occupied quite another 
In one 
of the few bits of poetry I ever learned poverty is 
said to ‘freeze the genial current of the soul; 
and that is true not only of the person who is 
poor, but of those who observe that he is so. 
he homes of your well-to-do neighbors would 
all have been open to you, had you not been in 
actual want of a home: 
careful to assign a limit for your stay with them, 
lest you should stay on forever. I your 
blush that that is an uncomfortable idea to you, 
but it is so to them also. One of the doubtful 
gains which we reap from an experience of lite 
is the capability of putting one’s self in the place 
of others; which is peculiarly difficult for you to 
do, from your individual character as well as 
Your dear father himself was 
older than I, but he never reaped it. He was 
impulsive and generous to the last, and had a 
magnificent contempt for cautious calculators. 
It made him many enemies, my dear, and—well, 
at least one friend.” 

Here Martha paused; and the hand she had 
laid upon Mabel’s shoulder began to quiver; she 
had intended to be wholly logical ; but they were 
in the dead man’s very room bid- 
ding its bare walls and carpetless floor good-by, 
on the last night in the old home. 

** Men often say of one that is dead, Mabel,” 
continued Martha, with emotion, ‘‘‘that they 
shall never see his like again ;’ but that is sober 
truth with respect to your poor father. Of course 
he was neither so good nor so wise as he might 
have been; but, in the matter of generous 
thought and kindly deed, I never knew his equal ; 
and it would be a great misfortune, indeed, for 
you, my poor child, to enter the world with the 
idea that it is peopled by such as he. It would 
be very hard and unjust upon your fellow-creat- 
ures to judge them by such a standard. ‘There 
is a vulgar saying that ‘ money is the touch-stone 
of the heart ;’ and though this is not quite true— 
since there are men that are very reckless with 
their money who have no hearts to be touched— 
itis in the main correct. No man acknowledges 
himself mean, even to himself, any more than he 
acknowledges himself ungrateful; and from long 
habit he becomes most ingenious in glossing over 
what is amiss with him in this respect, and in- 
venting excuses for his conduct. Women, in 
particular, are adepts at this form of self-decep- 
tion. They will refuse aid to their own sisters 
‘upon principle’ (a form of words which is almost 
invariably used in apology for a baseness or 
‘ for fear of inducing a habit of dependence ;’ or 
‘lest they should seem to be encouraging impru- 
It is necessary to stand on this exceed- 
ingly high ground in order to discover these ex 
and also not to see the obvious need which 
renders it disgraceful to be looking for them.” 

Mabel remembered how Mrs. Marshall, a very 
different character from Martha, had spoken 
upon the same matter, and how similar had been 
her verdict. ‘* Perhaps you are right,” sighed 
she; **‘ but I was not thinking of money matters, 
or mere giving, at all.” . 

“That is what it all comes to, however, my 
darling,” said Martha, quietly, ‘*‘ when, as Cous- 
in Job says, ‘it is fried.’ Of course you don’t 
want these people's money, nor, indeed, their help, 
in any way; but they are chary of their sympa- 
thy (which you do want), for fear you should.” 

**I think Mr. Duncombe—such an old friend 
of dear papa’s—might have written a line,” said 
Mabel, ** since he could not come to the funeral. 

**Mr. Duncombe has written, my darling.” 

*“Oh, Martha,” cried Mabel, reproachfully, 
** you have made me think very unjustly, and Q 

** Pray forgive me, dear. 
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Perhaps it was ill- 





I feared Jest something which he 
cause you—for my sake, you know 
our little scheme of life, and—he 


not to show you his letter unless I 
thought it desirable to do so—I meant to give it 
soon as we got down to Brackmere, and 
were nicely settled; I did indeed.’ 
Let me see his letter.” 

** It is quite at the bottom of my big box, my 
darling, 1 was so afraid of your getting at it; 
but I can tell you what he said, almost word for 





word. I used to nk Mr. Duncombe cared for 
nothing besides port-wine and le of woodcock, 
and I did not scruple to say so; but your father 


6 I write to 
you, madam,’ says Mr. Duncombe, ‘ not because 
you have ever shown yourself my ally, but be 
cause, in spite of some foolish prejudices and 
narrow views of life, you are a sensible woman: 
you will know best whether what I have to offer 
to my dead friend's daughter in her need is worth 
her acceptance, and, indeed, I leave it to your own 


was right in standing by his friend 


judgment as to whether the proposition shall be | 


made at all, It is not what I could wish it to 








not, believe me, what it would have 

ld I have foreseen this calamity ten years 

ago. But the fact is, imagining that I had no 
one to look after but myself, I have always lived 
up to my income, and—excellent madam, I full 
on my knees—a little beyond it Well, with 


respect to the present ¢ mergency, I have just been 
to consult a man of money, one Pickles ‘Thorn 
ton—’” : 

** Thornton! 
that was the n 

** Thornton It seems to me 
that Pickles is more open to doubt. Do you 
happen to know any gentleman so wronged by 
his sponsors?” 

** No, dear, no 


"exclaimed Mabel ; ‘‘ 


ime f 


are you sure 


yes ; why not? 


Pray go on.” 

*** And the advice he gives to me is this: Buy 
a presentation for the young lady to the Eccle- 
siastical Retreat. This is, it seems, an asylum for 
clergymen’s daughters, considerably superior to 
the usual run of such institutions; and, in fact, 
a suitable residence for any young lady. I can 
command, or at least procure, the sum requisite 
for this purchase; but, of course, Miss Mabel 
need not know the method pursued, nor my pet 
sonal share in the transaction. Pickles himself, 
who is a governor of the place, will arrange every 
thing, in case you think favorably of the matter, 
and the presentation will be sent in the usual 
I inclose a lithograph of the Retreat 
an apparently palatial residence—and regret ex 
ceedingly that I have put it out of my own pow 
er to offer to Miss Denham—what, I fear, it ¢an 
hardly be the substitute for—a home.’ ’ 

**] wish you had shown me Mr. Duncombe’s 
letter before, Martha,” said Mabel, gravely 

** You surely would not have accepted his of- 
fer?” cried Martha, in alarm. 

**No, dear, I should not; but it would have 
saved me a heartache to know that it had been 
made. Was there—” Here Mabel’s voice fal 
tered a little. ‘‘I know you have done it for 
the best, and I forgive you beforehand ; but have 
you kept back any other letter from me, Mar- 
tha?” 

If Mr. Thornton the elder knew what had hap 
pened, Richard, thought the poor girl, must also 
have known. The wild idea that he might have 
written had flashed on her brain. 

“Certainly not, my child. I should not have 
kept back this but that it was left to my own 
judgment todo so. You will write to him now, 
of course.” 

“y 
am I saying 
combe. 
ter is!” 

** Yes — ‘Duncombe's value 
day,’ said your father once; 
he is a gentleman, and the breed is dying out.’” 

Mabel wrote, that very night, some words that 
pierced through many folds of fat, and melted a 
bon-vivant's heart She loved the old college 
don for having proved his right to be called her 
father’s friend. It was unreasonable, she whis- 
pered to herself, that those who had not known 
her father should express regret for his loss. It 
was out of the question that Richard, for in- 
stance, should have written. How foolish and 
wrong of her to have dreamed of his doing so! 
And as for the Professor, whose golden amulet 
was the only ornament she wore—well, perhaps 
he had found a megatherium, or other antedilu- 
vian trifle, which was monopolizing his atten 
tion. Poverty was the weeder of the garden of 
friends, and had done its worst in her case, as in 
others. That was all. 

There was, indeed, immediate need of all Ma 
bel’s stock of philosophy. The farewell to faith- 
ful Mary, who had offered in vain to live with 
her dear young mistress without wage, exhaust- 
ed her little balance in that respect, and overdrew 
the account. The driving from the rectory door, 
that was never more to open at her bidding, was 
an ordeal which she had «o often pictured to her 
self in all its wretchedness that its sting was 
dulled. The tortured soil, unlike the bruised 
body, which with every beating grows more ten- 
der, has less and less capacity for pain the deeper 
the iron eats into it; but it dies a hundred deaths 
in a hundred ways. There was one sad picture 
which had not presented itself to Mabel’s imag- 
ination, although it had supped on horrors of a 
like kind—the last look of the 
through the trees after they had left the village, 
with the sun shining full upon the chancel win- 
dow, under which the dead man lay. How cruel 
it seemed to leave him! Would it not have been 
possible to live in some humble cottage near his 
resting-place until the time came for them to meet 
again ? 

The noise and bustle of the railway station 
dispelled these tender dreams. Unhappily, the 
Moorcombes were on the platform, and greetings 
and condolences had to be exchanged. How 
“‘dreadfully distressed” her ladyship was, and 
**how nice it would have been if Mabel could 
have come to the Grange ;” and “‘ yet, perhaps, 
after all, there was nothing like complete change 
of scene.” 
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cried Mabel. ‘‘ That is—what 
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Sir John was not so demonstrative, 
but he shook her hand with honest warmth. 

** You will remember that your father had a 
friend in me, my dear,” said he, almost in a whis 
per; ‘if ever you need one yourself 
Ahem!” said her ladyship 
The baronet had fits of thoug! 
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and yuarded against by his natural protector; and 
when he1 ide a} omise, t ywwever ridiculous, s h 
was the man’s obstinacy that he would kee; 
‘Wel it all «¢ nts, my dear,” said she, with 
fine-lady fervor, ‘‘ this opportunity of seeing you 


said g most 


after we had thought we vod-by, 1s 
delightful. See, Robert has secured a compart- 
ment, so we shall have Miss Barr, of 


you—and 


all to ourselves.” 


Mabel looked degpairingly at Martha, who, in 
reply, exhibited two blue tickets. 


course 


** Weare going second class,” observed Mabel. | 
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mbes justly ce 





**God bless my soul!” muttered Sir John 
‘ort tel _encir tthar ‘ 
I rtuna ely theengine a hat moment sh ieked 
With Impatience, 
exclaimed her ladys} 


* Grood-by, lip, and } ur 
ried into the carriage 
Martha and Mabel took their humbler 


and 


seats 
were just about to congratulate the msel ve 
as the tr 
door was flung open, and 
John’s man. He would have 
at the risk of his neck, but 
natured smile. 
The world goes r 
their courses 


5 
on being alone, when ain moved on ¢ 
in jum ed Robert. Sir 
imped out ag 


ig 
Mabel’s 


for good. 
yand, and the stars move on 
notwithstanding that these things 
happen; cases of shipwreck are described, wh 
in people of all classes are thrown 
criminately, even for months. It 
seem as though ] 
keep its eye upon Society 
critics may say what they like, 





emt irra 





it was exceedingly 
have to sit in the same carriage with Robe t. 
whom and herself no « 
ever passed beyond, ‘* Haunch of 

** Thanks,” 

And it was infinitely we 
blushed, and shuffied with t ld 
have been a relief to him to have used his pocket 
handkerchief, but he did not dare. He ha 
chased, as literary aliment for the j 
copy of the //lustrated Criminal , A 
had to keep it in his por ket for fear the wo 
cuts should alarm the young lady. 


tween 


at the Grange di 








way of 
making matters easier for him, Martha Barr 
asked this young man if he was married; in } 
for he 1 modest vo 
he answered ‘*‘ Yes,” then ** No t en. 
red and silent, wishing that he had never beer 
born. 


intense confusion- was ith 
became 

At the first station, muttering something about 
an apple in order to cover his retreat, he rushed 
frantically out in the direction of the refresh- 
ment-room, and never returned. 

** Poor Robert,” said Mabel, smiling; 
afraid we have frightened him away.’ 


“T am 


‘** Yes, my darling, it was very unfortunate,” 
sighed Martha, ‘‘after I had taken such pains to 
prevent any thing unpleasant.” 

**How so, dear? Not that there was any 
thing unpleasant.” 

** Well, | mean by taking second-class tickets 
as far as Didcot. 
and after that 
darling, you see, and Brackmere is a long way 
off, so I’m afraid we shall have to go third-class 

**Why not?” said Mabel, simply. 

** Well, some folks think that people / 


We change there, vou know, 
Wer're not very rich, now, my 


te in the 


third-class as though it were the cattle-train 
** You must think me very proud and very sil 
ly, Martha. I hoped that you 1 had a better 





opinion of me, and would haves b« 


to go on. 
** Well, at your own station, 





dear, I thouglit I 
would just stretch a point; and it’s very vexing 
to find that the very thing has happened which 
one endeavored to avoid.” 

“My dear Martha,” cried Mabel, embracing 
her old friend, *‘let this be a lesson to you not 
to spoil me any more; let the rod of Adversit 
correct me for my own sake; I have much, very 
much, to learn, and, I fear, much to lose. 

** No, no, it is not much to lose,” said Mar- 
tha, who had taken out her leathern purse, 
was performing with dumb lips some abstruse 
calculation over 
and two and four is four and eight-pence ; 
we must make our pears and sandwiches serve 
us instead of that half-crown dinnet 
tion—that’s all.” 


and 


its contents. I'wo an 


at the june- 


CHAPTER 


A POLLS 


XXII 


HOUSE, 


observed an ancient 
divine, whom I had once 


attended 


* Poverty, my friends,” 
(and modern 
ure to hear preach, *‘‘is 
inconveniences, and more particularly is this 
true,” he added, sinking his voice to most 
confidential tone, ‘‘ of abject poverty.” It was 
evident that he believed himself to have g 
the congregation wl 
easily have derived from an” other source. How- 


the pleas- 


with many 


‘a tip,” ch they could 1 


ever, if mistaken on that point, this good clergy- 
man’s statement was undoubtedly a correct one 
The poverty which so often forms the subject of 
eulogium is, in fact (or ought to be), not poverty 


but simply mod- 


who prayed, 


stand it 


the desire of him 


at all, as the poor unde 
erate means 


**Give me neither poverty nor riches 





with food convenient for me. lest | | 

deny Thee, and say, wl he La 

be poor, and steal, and take the nam 

in vain.” ° shrewd sentiment is 

the romantic bish about « iting 

on a little oat-meal, all the philosopl 

ence to comfort, all the pseudo eligious delight 
in dirt and horse-hair Che‘ riches harden the 
heart, and make gross the soul, is very true; but 


destruction of the 


have to live from 


not more so than that ‘*‘ the 


poor is their poverty I 

hand to mouth; to have to look at every six 
pence before you spend it; to “‘be cutting at 1 
contriving ul da g to mak things fit, as 
though life were a Chinese puzzle to struggle 
and strain, as though one was st g a port- 
manteau, at making both ends meet—this 1s 4 
condition of affairs that seldom bears good fruit. 
Slavery to mammon, when mammon represents 
a quarter of a million, is disgusting and despic- 
able; but slavery to a four-penny piece is ilso to 


be deprec: Of course the question of what 
is riches, and what is poverty, is a relative one; 
but moderate means may be well defined as, 
Means with a margin. It is, indeed, pretended 


that ‘“‘he who owes no man,” or who “lives 
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949 
ON THE SITE OF A MULBERRY- 
TREE, 
PLANTED BY WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE; FELLED BY TIE 
REV. F. GASTRELL. 
[urs tree, here fall’n, no common birth or death 
Shared with ita kind. The wor!d's enfranchised son, 


Who found the trees of Lif d Knowledge 
Here set it, frailer than his laure! wreath. 
Shall not the tch whose hand it fell beneath 

Rank also singly—the supreme unhung ? 

Lo! Sheppard, Turpin, pleading with black tongue 
This viler thief’s unsuffocated breath! 


wre 


We'll search thy glossary, Shakspeare ! whence almost, 


Aud whence alone, some name shall be revealed 
For this deat drudge, to whom no length of ears 
Sufficed to catch the music of the spheres; 

Whose soul is carrion now—too mean to yield 

Some tailor’s ninth allotment of a ghost. 
Db. G. Rossetti 
STRATPORI n-A N 


SPELL-BOUND 
By ANNIE THOMAS 
L—HOW THE SPELI 

It was during the first stay I had 
ever made away from my home that the story of 
my life began. "Tam an old maid now, a woman 
of thirty-five, with a pale, thin face and a heavy 
step, and a streak of silver amidst the 
on either temple. But fifteen years ago I was a 
light-hearted, light-footed, light-headed, hand 
some girl, of whom great things were expected 

Mine was home, but it was neither 
a very quiet nor dull We 
large family of laughter-loving boys and girls; 
and our father was a wealthy man; and not only 
a wealthy man, but a hospitably minded man, 
who kept what is technically termed open house 
—that Is to say, 
ed all comers who were known to him or neigh 
bors to him. 

I was the eldest daughter, right of 
seniority, much in the confidence of 
my father and the company of my mother. It 
is not too much to say that they both idolized 
me; and their price in me was so perfect and so 


WAS WOVEN 


days of the 


brown hair 


a country 


a very one. were a 


he made welcome and entertain 


and. by 


was very 


pure that the memory of it has been my safeguard 
through many years of trial. 

It was tacitly understood, out of the family as 
well as in it, that ‘** pretty Maude Chichester,” 
as I was called, was expected to marry well. I 
myself had visions, more or less misty, of some 
one who had not appeared yet, who should unite 
in his own person the charms of both Adonis 
and Creesus—be, in fact, a sort of Admirable 
Crichton, with all the modern improvements 

My home was so happy, and I was so happy 
in it, that it was with a feeling of dissatisfaction 
almost that I learned that I was asked to go and 
spend a month of the season with Mrs. Kenneth 
Ramsay, an old friend of my father’s, who had 
visited us once when I was a child, and then had 
disappeared from our midst as utterly as if she 
never had been. I remembered her, when this 
invitation came to me, as a slight, graceful, fas 
cinating woman, with no great beauty of person, 
but gifted with an elegance of manner that was 
bewildering, and with a subtile power of pleasing 
that amounted to genius. I remembered, too, 
that my mother had not appreciated these gifts ; 
and, somehow or other, much as I liked gayety, 
I disliked the idea of going to stay with Mrs. 
Kenneth Ramsay. 

I spoke to my mother about this unwilling 
ness, and she laughed at me. 

** You dear silly child,” she said, ‘‘ go for my 
sake. I shall feel very proud for Mrs. Kenneth 
Ramsay, who always looked upon me as a non- 
entity, to see my daughter. Besides, Maude, we 
want you to see society, and to be seen by it, and 
Mrs. Ramsay will introduce - 

My younger sisters envied me hugely and open 
ly when they saw the wardrobe that was prepared 
for my visit. It is one thing to be considered 
well dressed in the country, and another to be 
considered well dressed in town, and my mother 
fully recognized the distinction. I had 
dresses from Paris, and these served as models 
for others to be made by; and so, altogether, I 
went out well prepared with the munitions of wo 
man’s warfare. 

My father took me up to town, and on ow 
way he gave me a slight sketch of Mrs. Kenneth 
Ramsay. ‘We were both young when I kuie™ 
her first,’ he said; ‘‘and she was just married 
to Ramsay, who's an excellent fellow, and was 
enormously rich at the time. Since then they 
have had reverses, but 1 suppose he’s all right 
again now.” 

‘**Got another fortune, do yon mean, papa?’ 
I asked, wonderingly. 

** He has had several fortunes, and lost them on 
the Stock Exchange; but I hope that he has se- 
cured something now. She isn’t a woman to 
endure poverty in her old age.’ 

‘*She’s very nice, isn't 
ously. 

‘* She's bewitching,” 


you well 


some 


she ?” I asked, dubi- 
my father said, earnestly. 
‘‘But—” then he hesitated slightly, and at last 
added—‘‘ she isn’t quite what your mother calls 
trust-worthy. I promised I would tell you this, 
and now I have told you; but you mustn’t let it 
prejudice you against her. Her temperament is 
a variable one, and it makes her act and speak 
inconsistently sometimes. She’s the offspring of 
two brilliant nationalities—of an Irish father and 
a French mother. I'm very much mistaken if 
you are not devoted to her before you have been 
with her a week.” 

**Mamma wasn't devoted to her 
asked. 

My father laughed. 
her a humbug, my dear; 
your finding her unc ommonly agreeable,” he 
se and I made up my mind that I would not 
be led away into liking an untrustworthy woman, 
however agreeable she might be. 


was sh2\’ I 


** Your mother thought 
but that won't prevent 
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My intentions were buiit upon the sand. I had 
not been an hour in Mrs. Ramsay's atmosphere 
before they crumbled away into nothingness. I 
can recall her vividly as I saw her first, and ex- 
perience again the same sensations of gratified 
taste and perplexed admiration with which she 
filled me then. 

We had been ushered through a shady, fern- 
adorned hall, up a staircase that had brackets at 
every third step supporting pots of richly colored 
flowers, along a sumptuously carpeted little cor- 
ridor, and finally into the sanctuary and presence 
of the mistress of the mansion. 

* Show me a woman's favorite resort, and I will 
tell you what she is,” is a sentiment that is fre- 
quently uttered. But Mrs. Ramsay’s ‘‘ favorite 
resort” was apt to confuse one’s judgment re- 
specting her and her tastes. 

It was a long, lofty room, the ceiling painted 
with a mass of pale blue clouds, that merged into 
Loves and Venuses in the centre. There 
were three windows on one side of the room, and 
these were draped with splendid Oriental stufts 
and filmy white muslin. Between each window 
a cabinet stood, and on one of these a cross was 
placed, and on the other a good copy in marble 
of the Venus de Medici. In each window there 
was a jardiniére ; rare exotics filled two of them, 
and the third was filled with growing primroses. 
I'he wide velvet-covered mantel-piece supported 
Dresden jars, bronzes, Rose du Barri cups and 
saucers, scent-bottles, old German and Venetian 
glass, rosaries, Oxford frames with photographs 
of saints, ormolu frames with photographs of 
opera queens, flowers, a Rimmel’s vaporizer, and 
alittle incense-burner. Scattered about the room 
were prie-dieu chairs, nests of ottomans, fat, lux- 
urious arm-chairs, couches of every imaginable 
shape, and swarms of spidery-legged tables cov- 
ered with books. All sorts of incongruous books 
were there littered about in fascinating confusion. 
French novels and German studies in meta- 
physics, volumes of the old English dramatists, 
Heine's poems, and lectures by Newman and 
Lyddon. 

At the end of the room, in the deep recesses 
of one of the fattest of the chairs, the mistress 
of all these things sat: a tall, slight, fair wo- 
man of about fifty, with a pale face, that would 
have been plain had it not been so animated 
and eager. At the very first glance I acknowl- 
edged her to be picturesque, peculiar, charming. 

he was dressed in a loose violet silk garment, 
that fell unconfined from her shoulders, and 
draped her as classically as ever Greek art draped 
marble. About her head and neck there was a 
good deal of old cream-colored rich lace, and her 
fingers were heavily jeweled. ‘‘ She can’t walk 
about in the streets in that thing,” was my first 
thought, as she rose up in her graceful height, 
and | saw that the violet silk still lay in sheeny, 
lustrous billows on the floor. She welcomed my 
father as an old and valued friend. One would 
have thought to hear her that he had been greatly 
in her thoughts since they had last met, where 
as a closer knowledge of her character revealed 
to me the fact that she had never given one to 
him. And when she had said her rapid, prettily 
pronounced, forcible, and effective welcome to 
him, she turned to me. 

I can't remember all she said now, and if I did 
remember it, my story would not be materially 
bettered by the repetition. All I do remember 
is that she made me feel very much pleased with 
myself, and with the prospect of her companion- 
ship for a time. 

I soon found that the society into which she 
plunged me was as varied, attractive, dazzling, 
and mixed as were the adornments of her room. 
One day she would be making offers, that no one 
thought of accepting, of selling all her ornaments 
and personal trinkets, and giving the proceeds 
to the chapel of a sisterhood. The next day she 
would be calculating in what way she could most 
easily economize, in order that she might become 
possessed of a ruby bracelet or a diamond ring. 
One week politics would claim all her heart, all 
her soul, all her thoughts. The next, a new the- 
atrical star would banish the memory of every 
other interest. And suddenly the theatrical star 
would sink into insignificance before the rising 
light of a spirit-rapping charlatan. 

She was as changeable as a chameleon, as 
versatile as Queen ‘litania’s darling Puck, as 
fickle as a Parisian mob. But she possessed in 
the highest degree woman's royal grace of charm- 
ing. Iiler enthusiasms were infectious, though 
you knew them to be false. Her flatteries were 
elating, though you knew them to be fulsome. 
Her attentions were gratifying, though you knew 
them to be feigned. Mrs. Kenneth Ramsay was, 
on the whole, as delightful and as dangerous a 
chaperon as a young girl could have. 

Her ‘‘ admirably disordered” drawing-room 
was the trysting-place of a number of fashion- 
able ladies and of semi-professional young men. 
Rising violinists, budding artists, popular young 
actors, flocked to Mrs. Kenneth Ramsay’s house 
to Champagne luncheons, and kettle-drums, and 
delicious little ‘*‘ five-o’clock dinners,” that were 
arranged to exactly suit the exigencies of play- 
going. Small wonder that these young men, 
many of whom were without a ‘* local habitation 
and a name” as yet, were very much at the feet 
of the lady who catered so liberally for their creat 
ure comforts. 

The brightest star of this galaxy of talent was 
a Mr. Harold Temple, a gentleman who had 
taken to painting, not only because he wanted to 
make money by it, but because he loved it, and 
believed in it, and did it well, as only those who 
do love it and believe in it can. He was aclever 
artist, and a polished man of the world; and 
Mrs. Kenneth Ramsay, among others, made much 
of him, and prognosticated great things of him. 

I think that | was attracted toward him first, 
not by his great personal beauty, nor by his pol- 
ished address, nor by his great talent, but by his 
supreme ambition. It was such a new thing to 


rosy 
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| 








me to hear burning talk of a career. He used 
to come and sit for an hour or two in Mrs. Ram- 
say’s drawing-room late at night, after he had 
been to dinners or to the opera (for he was a 
privileged person, and she suffered him to drop 
in at any hour, however untoward it might be), 
and talk excitedly of the vast room that the 
was for improvement in 





re 
all the schools of art, 
and plan out possibilities of inaugurating a purer 
era. 

Nor did he talk only. He was an earnest 
minded, hard-working student, and he constant 
ly brought us *‘ studies” of some portions of the 
great pictures he was painting, and discussed 
them with us, until I began to patter the pro 


fessional jargon quite freely. And on several 


occasions Mrs. Ramsay took me to his studio, 
where I saw him at his best—a genuine art-en- 


thusiast, a successful man unspoiled by success, 
with every picturesque effect about him height- 
ened by his accessories. 

I have said that ten years ago I was a hand 
some girl; and he, at least, seemed to think so. 
He made me his model for countless Guineveres 
and Christabels ard Mary Stuarts. And at last, 
one never-to-be-forgotten day, he threw his pen 
cil aside, and came over to me, and clasped my 
hands in his, and pressed his lips on my brow, 
and told me that he loved me—loved me, 
was ready to fight a hard fight to win me! 

For an hour or two I was in a more perfect 
paradise than I had ever imagined, or can ever 
know again. For an hour or two I believed that 
Love would be lord of all, and would conquer the 
difficulties which, girl as I was, I foresaw were, 
in my path. Ah me! the difficulties that I did 
not foresee were the ones that gave me my fall. 

I leaped at once from girlhood and its delicious 
sense of irresponsibility into womanhood during 
those happy hours. Harold took me into his 
confidence at once, told me of his plans, his hopes 
and aspirations, and laid well and clearly before 
me his probabilities of success. ~ 


and 


**T am a loyal servant to my art now. I must 
master it in time,” he said to me; ‘‘ and when I 
have mastered it your friends will leave off rally 
ing you for having preferred me to one of the fine 
gentlemen with large estates who are favored by 
your father; but in the interim you must make 
up your mind to be looked upon as a littie in the 
shade.” 

** What do you mean ?” I asked, wonderingly. 
‘< There are no gentlemen, fine or otherwise, who 
are favored by my father, or who favor me.” 

** Are there not ?” he said, langhing Then 
our well-beloved Mrs. Ramsay has been painting 
the lily with a vengeance. Mind you select a 
happy moment for telling her of this little affair, 
or she will be unpleasant.” 

** No, she won't; she’s so fond of you,” 
rupted. 

**]T know that,” he said, dryly ; ** but she likes 
to play the part of Providence to her favorites, 
and she hadn't ordained this finale, I assure 
you;” and then he laughed again, and said he 
would like to see her face when I told her 

Before he left me that morning he had put our 
engagement ring on my finger. It was not the 
usual brilliant badge which is generally given on 
such occasions, but what I valued and admired 
much more—a large carved turquoise, a genuine 


I inter- 


antique, and a very beautiful one. I had often 
noticed it on Harold’s finger, and I knew that 
my secret would soon cease to be one, as Mrs. 


Ramsay could not fail to mark it on mine. 

For a time after my lover left me I sat in a 
happy day-dream. He was a god of power and 
intellect, of gen and my 


ius and beauty, to me, 


heart throbbed with gratitude that he had cho 
sen me, and with pride I pictured the way in 
which I should introduce him to my family. 


Presently my day-dream was dispelled by Mrs 
Ramsay sweeping in with a little repressed air of 
displeasure. She was always a late riser, and 
this was her first appearance for the morning. 
** My dear Maude,” she began, with the peculiar 
bell-like inflections in her voice which I had 
already learned to dread, “‘ don’t you think that 
you are a little imprudent? Hatcher tells me 
Harold Temple has been here again, and you re- 
ceived him. 

** Of course I did,” I blurted ont, rather vehe 
mently. ‘* He came on purpose to sketch me in 
Dream of Fair Women.’” Her eyes were on 
the ring, I saw, and so I hastened to add, ‘* And 
before he went he asked me to be his wife, and 
I promised to be.” 

‘Of course he did,” 
traordinary 


his * 


she said, with such ex 
that I almost hated her. 
You're just the sort of girl whom Harold ‘Tem 
ple always does ask to be his wife.” 

** Always does ask ?” 

** Yes; you were not so terribly foolish as to 
take him to be in earnest, I hope?” she said, 
scoftingly ; and I gave a great moan, and almost 
fell upon my knees, as I implored her to say that 
she was ‘‘ not in earnest now.” 

Her slender hand came out from the lustrous 
silken sleeve, and laid itself upon my burning 
forehead. Involuntarily I shrank from it, and 
she drew it back in anger. 

** Maude,” she said, with dignity, ‘* your infat 
uation is making you act absurdly; you have 
not taken the young man’s ring, surely ?” 

** Surely I have!” I said, passionately. 

**Such conduct in my house!” 
trophizing the ceiling. ‘* Commend me to coun- 
try-bred girls for audacity, and that fastness 
which is the bane of modern society. Harold 
Temple is known to be involved in a difficulty 
that puts marriage out of the question. I shall 
write and tell him that I have told you this; it 
is my duty, as your temporary guardian, to tell 
you this, and save you trouble.” 

Save me trouble! You are 
heart,” I muttered. 

She shrugged her shoulders. 
treat me to histrionics, Maude ; 
for them to-day. I am 


calmness 


she said, apos- 


breaking my 


‘Pray don’t 
I am in no mood 
téo much annoyed with 
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the way Harold Temple has abused my confi- 
dence; he gave me his promise that nothing of 
this sort should occur with any girl under . 
protection.” 

I could bear it no longer. He was in the 
habit, then, of winning other girls’ hearts as he 
had won mine. ‘* Why did you let me—let me 

**Let you love him, my dear? It never oc. 
curred to me that you would, on suc h slight 
provocation,” she said, coldly. And then I 
dragged the ring off my finger, and cried, 

** Send it back to him!” 

* For your own dignity’s sake, 
it,” she said. And I wrote, 


my 


send a line with 


“Mrs. Ramsay has enlightened me respecting you, 
I return your ring, and bid you farewell. 

*Mavupe Cnrionests rn” 

She made it up daintily in an enve lope, direct- 
ed, and sent it to him; and then she counseled 
that I *‘ should go home.” 

IL—THE BREAKING OF 

There came no answer, no remonstrance, r 
explanation from him, nor demand for an e; 
planation from me in answer to that line, 
might have been written with my heart's bl 
for the agony it cost I bore it for three 
days—bore the gnawing disappointment, the ter- 
rible wound to my heart and pride, and Mrs 
Ramsay's scarcely veiled looks of contemptu 
pity, in silence; and at the end of three 
went home, renouncing all hope. 

It was well for me—if any thing can be said t 
have been well for me—that I did so, for Harok 
Temple never made a sign. My father and mo 
ther found me altered, and sought for the cause 
of the alteration at first. Sut I could not be 
made to bare my wound. I think my father 
sought an explanation from my late hostess; but 
whether she gave him a true one or a false one 
I never “comely She drifted away from us entire- 
lv after that; left a letter of mine and a letter 
of my mother’s unanswered, and never troubled 
her head about us again. And so my last chance 
of hearing any thing of Harold Temj le faded. 

His spell was over me powerfully It was as 
the sight of water in a dry land to me to see his 
name in the public papers, and to read honorable 
mention made of his paintings. But afier q 
time I searched in vain for one or the other, ; 
at last I came to the 
must be dead. 

No one but myself can tell the agony of re 
morse that I uged to go through at intervals, } 
had reft myself trom him without sufficient cause, 
I soon came to feel. Why had I not be ne 
in mind all that had been told ; 
the untrustworthiness of the woman who had 
marred my life and his for some idle or wicked 
purpose of herown? Why had I listened to tha 
** whispered words that poison truth ?” 

No written words can convey any idea of the 
aching waste of years that followed, to thos 
who have never loved as hotly, as despairingly, 
as regretfully as I did. And no words are need 
ed to prove that it was agony, to those who have 
gone through the same great tribulation. 

It came to be a generally understood thing in 
our neighborhood, though I never opened my 
lips to a human being about it, that pretty Maude 
Chichester had ‘*been disappointed,” as the 
phrase is, in London. My young sisters P issed 
me in the race. ‘They married, developed 
happy, hearty matrons, and I staid on in the old 
home, and grew a gray-haired woman before my 
time. Always yearning for tidings of one of 
whom tidings never came. 

In time I came to have a firm conviction that 
he was dead. I remembered his bright, ambitious 
talk, and told myself that if he had lived he would 
surely have distinguished himself in a way the 
sound of which would have penetrated to me. 
And I had this comfort, that if he was dead—as 
he was dead—he must know how true and faith- 
ful I had been to the love I had given him. 

No thought of another man, no thought of the 
possibility of loving another man, ever obtruded 
itself between me and the memory of my lost 
hero. ‘The spell he had cast over me was never 
weakened by the most transitory preference for 
another. My heart had been quickly won, but it 
was not lightly lost. 

At last I heard his name; heard him men- 
tioned as aliving man; and the revulsion ot feel- 
ing this mention caused me may not be lightly 
described. It was at a country dinner-party, 
among a party of friends, all of whom were well 
known to ore another and to me; and perhaps it 
was the knowledge I had that they were all my 
friends that caused me to lose my self-control for 
amoment. At any rate, my mother, 
posite to me, saw that in my face when his name 
was mentioned that told her the secret of my life 

A county magnate, a neighbor of ours, had 
been traveling in Italy lately, and now he had 
come home the proud possessor of a picture that 
he had ‘‘ picked up for he said, in 
Rome. “It’s a most interesting thing,” he said; 
‘the work of a man called Harold ‘Temple. A 
genre picture of a high You must all 
come and lunch with me, and see it.” 

‘‘ What is the subject?” my mother asked, 
quietly ; and I knew that her eyes were on my 
face as he gave the answer. 

‘¢ Well, it’s one of those luxurious interiors 
that the young men of the day are so fond of 
painting, only in this case the central figure is & 
man’s, not a girl’s; an artist’s studio; a man 
standing at the easel with a most marvelously 
painted expression of bitter despair on his face, 
and in his hand a curiously carved turquoise 
ring ; a servant is just leaving the room, and 
looking back wonderingly. That is all, but it 
took my fancy completely.” 

I felt my lips tighten and whiten. 
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So he had 


felt the return of that ring, then—and made capi- 
tal of his feelings! 

‘* Did you buy the picture of the artist?” I 
ventured to ask at last; and I knew that my 
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WHETHER YOU WISH TO BUY OR SELL, WRITE TO 


AILROAD BOND§ 


CHARLES W. HASSLER, 24 Broad St., New York. 


WALTHAM WATCHES. 


| 





| 
In t Q the public patronage of Watches of domestic production, the American | 
Watch Compa sctfully represent 
That no f e history of manufactures is more completely demonstrated than that 
the best em making Watches is the one first established by them at Waltham. That 


system always had the warrant of reason and common-sense, arfd now the test of time in the 
trial of the Watches themselves can not be denied to have been ample and satisfactory It 


is admitted on every hand—the evidence of daily observation and common repute—that the 


Watches not only keep correct time, but that, as machines, they endure. It should seem that 
nothing more is needed but that their sizes, shapes, and appearance should suit the tastes of 
the people As to all these conditions, the American Watch Co. are now fully prepared 
to answer the exactions of the market. They confidently assert there is no longer any 
need for such rezsons to import Watches of any description whatever Every size in ordinary 
demand, every shape and every variety of finish and decoration, may now be had. And as 


to price, the receat reductions leave no room for doubt that the Waltham system of Watcl 
making is the most economical as well as the most reliable, and that the Waltham Watch is 


the cheapest as well as the best 








i 

Many new varieties of movements have been added during the last year, all of h dis 
play t itest improvements in design and finish, and evince the rapid progress the Company 
is 0 urd in the art Among these the new small size Watch, for bovs 
and young gentlemen, is to be specially noted. A very low price has been made for this 
Watch, because it is a boy's Watch, and with the object of bringing it within the means of 
boys of all classes. Price being considered, no such Watch, in quality and beauty, has ever 
in an yuntry, been produced 

The ‘*‘ Cres it Street” full plate Watch, added during the last year, is made eithe 
wit vinding and setting attachment. This Watch, in either form, the Com 
pany cl nufacturers of all countries to beat or equal for its price. It is made 
vith ments in every part—improvements which imprv and which not 
only make it better for its purposes as a time-keeper, but will make it the great favorite with 
Watchmake Chis, the highest grade of full-plate Watches made in this country, in 


and appearance, in finish and general excellence, is especially intended for and recommended 


to business men, and, in particular, to Railway and Express men, to constant traveler in 


fact, to all live men who must be told by their Watches the correct time of day whenevei 


they want it All such men should have the ‘‘ American Watch Co., Crescent Street 
Counting o1 ich destination for this variety of their manufacture, the Comy iny devote the 
greatest care to its construction, employ upon it only their best men and best machinery, and 
issue it with their reputation at stake upon its success 

For sale by all leading jewelers. No Watches retailed by the Compa 

For al er fac 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 


General Agents for American Watch Company, 182 Broad 


Ww keep for sale, at lowest prices, .a full line of all the Watches made by the WattrHam 
Co., and cheerfully recommend them as being by far the best and cheapest Watches 
made in the United States 


We send them by kx 


BALL, BLACK, & CO., 565 & 567 Broadway, N. Y. 


THE NEW EMPIRE FISHERMEN! 
SEWING MACHINES TWINES and NETTING, 
Prove a perfect success! The ¢ 


v York. 


ss to anv address, C. O. D 


m- MANUFACTURED BY 
1 | meet all de 
terms. A} WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, 
for C itil s 4 «i »to te Send for Price-List.} Baltimore, Md. 
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GENTS WANTED (8225 A MONTH) by | N.Y. For both sexes 
the AMMERICAN KNITTING MA | Teachers. Nine Departme 
CHINE CO, BOSTON, Mass., or ST. LOUIS, Mo. | Address Rev. ALONZO I 
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HARVEY FISK. 1. S. HATCH, 


Office of FISK & HATCH, 


BANKERS, 


No. 5 Nassau Street, New York, Feb. 27, 187) 


THE CHESAPEAKE AND OHTO RATLROAD, 


A New Trunk Line from the Seaboard to the West, 








Is already com} 1 and i peration from Richmond to the celebrated White ulphur Springs, 227 ’ 
and re than 200 mile now under cor on, to ¢ te it he Western n 

eO R ) w Pittsburg, at the head of RELIABLE ANP CONTINUOUS navigatiol 
Th n 1 of R l i t OCAL BUSINESS, Which will be e1 mously i sed 
| pens mn € i f Virginia and West Virginia, whose coal 
‘ ed f } quality and abundance, and would alone enrich the means of communication whict 
T s mark E und W : 
vantages of the Chesapeake and Ohio Railroad as a Great East anp West Turoveu Live, f he 
| of the heavy freights (which constitute the principal part of the East and West through 

+ 1 i tant 


\ SHORT ROUTE, between Atlantic coast and the great West. 
LOW GRADES. 
LIGHT CURVES 
1. A GENIAL CLIMATE, which admits of safe, economical, and rapid railread operation throughout 


. EAST AND WEST TERMINI, at favorable y 











oints on tide water and the Ohio River. 
6. A VERY LARGE THROUGH AND LOCAL TRAFFIC t s 
{ COMPARATIVELY LIGHT CAPITAL AND DEBT, 1 of 
a light t upon traffic for payment of terest and div 

\ s favor a cheay 1 economical working of the iw enable the Cl k 

1 Ohio route to do a profit e East and West through business at rates which wou t 

c fficult and costly es, and TO CONTROL AN ENORMOUS SOUTHWESTERN THROUGH TRAI 

We are now aut zed to se ld 1 mount of FIRST MORTGAGE 6 PER CENT. GOLD 
BONDS oft Company at tl pl f 

90 and Accrued Interest. 

The Bonds are secured by a m e up ‘ e id, franchises, and property of the ¢ ? 
WHICH NOW, IN COMPLETED ROAD AND WORK DONE, EXCEEDS THE ENTIRE AMOUNT OF 
rHE MORTGAGE; and which, when completed, will be worth at least $30,000,000, 

A Sinking Funp of $100,000 per annum is prov i for their redemption 

rhey are issued as Coupon or Registered Bonds, and in denominations of 

RFLOO, S500, and S1LOOO: 
Interest payable May and November, in the City of New York 

1 dvanta V ble propert 1 francl und able and } ble x 
( 1. . Ohio R 1 « aby re t f t 
Cor] ations in tl 1 y, and comn id Secu t uhe f i 

Pampl I lf I tion. 

FISK & HATCH, Bankers 


| aeretehaecmnaiel NEEDLE FACTORY, Di 
NEEDLES FOR 
The Bartlett Burnished Needles, [ Hand Sewing 


BISHOP & REIN,|SOMETHING NEW 


JEWELERS, : oiiade 
Under the Fifth Avenue Hotel, FROM WALTHAM. 


NEW YORK. — A Boy’s Watch 


E GRAY SHADOW, a li 
ince of New ¥ k Cit s the 1 e of a new 


569 Broadway, N.Y., pply 
LLIL MACHINES. 
Prices 1eed kK G P Xx 
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- of great power to begin next week in The Fir | 
} It gives an insight into everyday | iy ill J ons DN ar we 
ee = Fa We gts hat will Suit Every One. 
ind 1 e re er, a - - 
every The Fires panion 18 This Watch, which is of a smaller size than the oth- 
t, most attractive, and best family pa er Waltham Watcl | t been introduced, and, 
shed. Subscription price, Three Dollars per altho calle tch o1 int of its 
ess GEORGE MUNRO, size, lestined to have a wide and universal sale. 
84 Beekman Street, N. Y It is finely fini 1 ntial constr nd 
- ntains all the recent . - yw price 
eat appearance v 1 
GEO. A. PRINCE & CO. of persons who have been deterred from } sing 
Waltham Watches heretofore on a int of the urge 
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46,0 


Now in 1 


yurchaser. 
Send for the p ce-List, and state that you saw shis 
notice in Harper's Wee 


00 HOWARD & CO., 


865 BROADWAY, N.Y. 





N rM I ie ever obtained the Since Febrvary lst we ha ' 
same popularity tions in the price of all these Watches { 
ew Send for Price-Lists | ceived after this date will be J ut t wed } 





Ad Ss BUFFALO, N.Y., 
Or CHICAGO, ILL. 


Something New 


For MILKMEN, &c.: 


TANTED—AGENTS (#20 per day), to s 
he celebrated HOME SHUTTLE SEWING - 
MACHINE. Has the wnder-fe makes the ron d 
e best heapest Tinners 





i 
ensed. mily Sew FOR SALE by all 
ng Machine in the n et d sJ N . . 
SON, CLARK. & CO. Boston, Mase; Pitts. IRON-CLAD CAN CO., 51 DEY ST., N.) 
th, P Chica I or St. Louis, M 


Read, Ponder, and be Wise. 


GETTING UP CLUBS. 


HovusrKEEPERS should bear in mind that 


different Baking Pow m ‘ 1 
J D nase : (' . —_ the test of a strict chemical a s like Doo.ey’s 
Great saving 10 onsimers, Yeast Powper. Dooiry's Yeast Powpt I ) 
ingredients but such as are he f y 
Parties it how to get u s. Our answer is, | pure. This insures uniform s | f 
Price ind a ¢ » f iW mpany rolls, biscuits, &c., w h in fe urticles dot M 
ki \ to col ufactured ands at whole D vr&l 
( | 69 New St., N. Y., and at re 


THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., | WATCHES 
THE MADE BY THE 
31 & 33 VESEY STREET, . a ms es 

P.O. Box 5643 NEW YORK. | NEW YORK Wy A] CHt FP. 


JHEDALLION SEWING MACHINE Lean ARE THE BEST § CHEAPEST: 


rth 





Asx To Sez Tuem Factory , Springfield, Mass, 





s MEDALLION MACHINE CO. Nass Bt, N. Xe 


OURDS AND. YENERS. 


HUNGARIAN ASH, FRENCH BLACK-WAL- | 
NUT, AMBOINE, THUYA, AND TULIP WOOD, 


TO SUIT ALL TASTES. 
Also on } 1 ou , ete assortment of 


isicomcmetece"“ | $732 in 3l DAYS 


GEO. W. READ & CO., Made by one Agent 


THEA-NECTAR 
IS A PURI 
BLACK TEA 
WITH TI 
Green: Tea Flavor. 


WARRANTED 





selling Stiver's Broom 





Nos. 168, 170, and 172 Centre St., New York. | in nse. Recommended by Horace G imer. 
| Factory, N 91 Monroe St., and 398 Madison St Aoriculturist. One County for each Agent. F Re- 
Send for Catalogue and Price-List. | duced, C.A. CLEGG & CO., New York, or Chicago, Ill 
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b } 1 | I \ 
I hough | I him I \ 
: Ile took 1 surly [ [ 
\ accepted his itatior Miss |] G 
l 1; I k perc I ] 
1 | ‘ +} ] i y } | juest ( 
D a fies : : 
, I Now, Mr. Giles.” st 
, : l usual, You shoul | I 
ed t 2 i en n ( t A I 
. Mr. G M 1 . 
| \ “1 | ; Giles ; ‘“y os 
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( l I l D i} I . | " H 
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: Mr. Pit he | cut 
\ have famous t toge } . I 
a t AY put t he [ 7 
; Ly wer nen, that ya each | I t \ I 
Ix na a . , , night t ; 
- " ' pied ¢ more accurately elaborate orator I calculated tl t on her face, that vou nm tx a's 
; ne h she might ‘ i made 1 igree with mine before you can call m 
r i 


ind get it mv skates tt | re t eciprocate suitably to anv one f ther have just cal 
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MEMORIES OF 


THOMAS 






ANY years have 
gone 
half a century, 
indeed 
I had first the 
honor to con 


nearly 


since 


verse with the 
poet THomas 
Moor: Aft 
erward it was 
my privilege to 
know him in 
timately He 
~ seldom, of late 

years, visite 
London 


out spending 


sey 


with 





ning at 


ek at 


perton—his happy home in Wiltshire 


in 1845 


“In my kalen 


no whiter days! 





The poet has himself noted the time in his Diary 








(November, 1845), and the terms in which | 
refers to our visit can not but gratify us much 

In the year 1822 I made his acquaintance in 
ual reside the 




















l J can recall that 
evening as vividly as if it were n L sevennight 
old; the graceful man, small and slim in figure, 
his turned eves ar el juent features givil 
force to the music that accompanied the songs, 


| the 
h of the na 


rather, to the songs that accompani 

Dublin was then the home 
tive talent that afterward 
gland; and there 
especially —whose ‘* Evenings” drew 


mush 
ot mu ! 
found its way to I 

some Lady Morgan 


togeth 


were 





the wit and genius for which that city s bee 
always famous. When I Memory of 
** Sydney, Lady Morgan,”’ I may have something 
to say of the 
though then 

which rarely mingled the one with the other 


write a 


brilliancy of those evenings, al 


as now) there were two “‘ societies 





Ireland it never has been as in England, wl 
public differences seldom interrupt private inte 

course, and where cordial friendships exist be 
tween persons of very opposite opinions in both 
religion and politics. But the poet Moore was 
that rendered powerless, for a 
time, the evil spirit of Party ; 
ficult, on such occa 
attract him all that 
and distinguished in the Irish capital I was 
then very young—a hero-worshiper, as I have 
been from that day to this; and though he was to 
me ‘‘a star apart,” I vordial re 

ception with an amount of gratitude that time has 
neither lessened nor weakened. It is a great priv- 
the belief that I may repay some portion of 
the debt, nearly fifty years after it was contracte d 


an ‘* influence” 
and it was not dif 
that I d 


was most 


sions scribe, to 


around eminent 


remember his e 


ilege 


Among the guests on the evening to which I 
make spe 
mother, and sister—the sister 
so fervently attached. ‘The father was a plai 
homely man;* nothing more 
be nothing more, than a Dublin tradesman. ‘T! 
a far higher mind 


ial reference were the poets father, 
to whom he was 


and assuming to 


mother evidently possessed 
She, too, was retiring and unpretending; like 
her great son in features—with the same gentle 
yet sparkling eye, flexible and smiling mouth, 
and kindly and conciliating manners. It was to 
be learned, long afterward. how deep was the af 
fection that existed in the poet's heart for these 
relatives fervid the 
how earnest the respect with which he invariably 
treated them 
with which he regarded them from first to last 
The sister, Ellen, was, I believe, slightly de- 
formed; at least the memory to me is that of a 
small, delicate woman, with one shoulder ** out 
The expression of her countenance betokened 


how love he bore them 


nay, how elevated was the pride 


suffering, having that peculiar ‘‘ sharpness” which 


usually accompanies continuous bodily ailment 
I saw more of her some years afterward, and knew 
that her mind and disposition were essentially lov 
able. She was the poet’s friend as well as siste1 
To the mother—Anastasia Moore, née Codd, 
a humbly descended, homely, and almost unedu 
cated womant{—Moore gave intense respect and 
* Mra. Moore 
I had a wrong imp 
was “‘ handsome, f 
Moore calls him “‘ one of Nature's g 
t Mrs. Moore wrote to me th 
wrong Impression. “She ily a little grown out 
in one shoulder, but with good health. Her express 
was feeling, not suffering. * Dear Ellen,” she ade 
“was the delight of every one who knew 
sweetly y like her bre 
suddenly, to the grief of m 1 
She was born in Wexford, where he 


writing to me in May, 1864 
18 to Moore's father: 
of fun, and with 
ntlemen. 

here also I had a 





yoo manners 











was ¢ 











1y loving h 


r father kept a 





“general shop Moore used to say, playfully, that he 
was called, in order to dignify his occupation, “a pro- 
vision merchant When on his w ynnow, in 


1 few days with his 
ine gentleman of the 


sit to the house of his 1 








of his whereabouts 

I visited this house in the summer of 1864. It is 
still a small “ general shop,” situate in the old corn- 
market of Wexford. The rooms are more than usual- 
ly “ quaint. Here Mrs. Moore lived until within a few 
weeks of the birth of her illustrious son. We are gr: 
ified to record that, at our sugggstion, a tablet has been 
placed over the entrance door, stating, in few words, 
the fact that there the mother was born and lived, and 
that to this house the poct came, on the 26th Angust, 
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devoted affection, from the time that reason dawn- 

ed upon him to the hour of her death. ‘To her he 
wrote his first letter (in 1793), ending thus 

*“ Your absence all but ill 

And none so ill as 


endure, 

Tuomas Moors 

And in the zenith of his fame, when society drew 
largely on his time, i 
the land coveted a portion of his leisure, with her 
he corresponded so regularly that at her death | 
he possessed (so Mrs. Moore told me) four thou- 
sand of his letters. Never, according to the state- 
ment of Earl Russell, did he pass a week without 
writing to her twice, except while absent in Ber 
muda, when franks were not to be obtained, and 
When a world had tend 
ered to him its homage, still the homely woman 
darling mother, 





and the highest and best in 


postages were costly 
was his ** to whom he trans- | 
mitted a record of his cares and triumphs, anx 
ieties and hopes, as if he considered—as I verily 
that to give her pleasure | 
was the chief enjoyment of his life. His sister 
‘excellent Nell occupied only a second 
place in his heart; while his father received as 
much of his respect as if he had been the hered- 
itary kings. All 
s life long ‘** according to one of 
the most valued of ** amidst 


t 


the pleasures of the world, to preserve his home 


believe he did consider- 


itive of a line of 





represe! 


1e continued, 


his correspondents, 


fireside affections true and genuine, as they were 
a boy lo his mother he writes of all 
his fac to her he opens his heart 
in its natural and innocent fullness; tells her of 
resting him, 
introduction to the 
Py e, and his visit to Niagara, to the acquisi 


vt *T 
en 


ts and fancies 


ich thing, great or mall, that, inte 
must interest her from his 


tion of a pencil-case, and the purchase of a pock- 
et-handkerchief. ‘* You, dear mother,” he writes, 
in see neither frivolity nor egotism in these 
\ 
I le s of his deep love and veneration for 
his m¢ rare sul 
ficiently abundant rT 


I add to them one 

more The neph P 

ew of Mrs. Moore, F 
Murra 

recentiy gave to 


measmall MS. vol 


nme of early poems, 
“" written out for 
his mother (it has 
it is thus 
preta ed 

For 


was the critic of my 


her who 


first infant produc 


tions ! have tran 
ibed the few lit- 
tle essays that fol- 
1oW Lhe smile 
of / ipprobation 
and the tear of her 
affection were the 
en t rewards of 
my lisping num .\ 
I and however 
the efforts of my * 
maturer powers 
may aspire to the Neg 


applause of a less 


partial judge, still 


vill the praises - 


which she bestows THOMAS 
] 


be dearer, far dear- 


r, to my mind than any. 
the head—the m ther from the heart 
With one it is a tribute of the judgment; with 
the otaer it is a gift from the Soul,”* 


The critic praises from 
praises 





h 


FAC-SIMILE OF 

In 1806 Moore's father received, through the 
interest of Lord Moira, the post of Barrack 
master in Dublin, and thus became independ 
ent In 1815 ** retrenc 
that office, and he 


family had t 


deprived him of 
i half-pay. The 
» seek aid from the son, who entreated 


was pl 
t pia 


them not to despond, but rather to thank Provi 
l having permitted 


dence tor them to enjoy the 


} 


fruits of office so lor till he (the son) was “in 

a situation to kee} m in comfort without it 
Thank Heaven,” he writes afterward of his fa- 

1835, when in the zenith of his far to 

to her memory. He tl writes of 

place in his ** No of that vea One 





minded, as well as m warm-hearted, of 
creatures was born unde 
need the words it our suggestion,” but, i 
was at our sole cost that the tablet was so pl 
had thought it in better taste to erect it by subsc )- 
tion; but the attempt to raise money for the purpose 
was a failure 

* The book is written in a somewhat boyish hand— 
that of Moore in his youth. On a fly-leaf, in the later 
hand of the poet, is this passage Very juvenile poems, 
indeed,” 





r that lowly roof 
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ther, ** I have been able to 
make his latter days tran 
quil and comfortab! 

W hen sitth 


death-bed (in 








relieved by a burst of tears 
and prayers, and by “a 
nfidence that the 
Pure Spirit 
ot be oth- 
pleased at 
ing in 


sort of « 
Great 


above us could 1 


and 


erwise than 








my mind 
When L 
Lord Lie 


the death 


rd Wellesley 
y after 





proposed to continue the 
half-pay to the sister, Moore 
dex li it i 
though he adds, ‘‘God 
knows how useful such aid 
would be to God 





me, a 


alone knows how I am to 
support all the burdens now 
heaped upon me ;” and his 
wife was planning how 


** they might be able to do 
with 
they might be the 
able to ¢ 
The poet was born at 
the corner of A 
Street, Dublin, on the ‘ 
of May, 1779, and died at 
Sloperton on the 25th of 
February 18 2, atthea 
of seventy-two What a 
full life it was! Industry 
a fellow 


one servant, that 


issist his mother 





itl 


worker with Gen 
ius for nearly sixty years! 


He was a_ sort of 


* show-child 


aimost tf 
his birth, and could bar 
walk when it was jestingly saic 
all his nights with fairies o1 
lisped in numbers, for the 


most his ea liest memory 


MOORE 


has been t 
d, condem1 





by Thomas Little, 
and perha 
feelir 






merit 


own r in reference to 





itless boyhood i 


7 
CH Ait Jttg 


y £7. 1042. 
4 


“A Pi_-+# 
HANDWRITING 
quote three of the dearest of 
writes Lisle Bowles of Thom 
sion to these early poems 
Like Israel's ir 
Upon unholy earthly 


** Who, if in the unthinking ga‘ 


joined the 


genius he 











tif in Earl } 
the 26th February . 
ter to me) to Februar 
+ On the 9th of April, 1795, at 


ut Mrs 








Catholics in Dublin, the youth T 


speech. On that day Moore he 
students of the University, and 


numbers cam 


was 


sirens, 





i dinner given to hir 
beir oth ‘ 
| 

} ' 

tion 1 hes 
‘ 
Les, ger ie! 

ft 





; ea Peg ‘ 
sell’s Memoir t late given a 
Moore altered it (in a let 


THE BIRTH-PLACE O 


1 ] issed 
t] lls ‘He 


his navil 





some ot 
fellows. 
school 
1¢ was the show 
boy of the school 
at thirteen 
had 


written poetry that 


vears old he 


attracted and justi 
fied admiration 





Was it 
*man of mark ' at 


it In 





man ot 
and 
ped they might 
oppor 


tunities of enjoying 


nlities, 








many 


he subject of much, 
ation. Of Moor 
these 





compositions 
t may be right to 








Aca, 


i 


tC uth 


eo frre 





cens rid 


ety of premature 
has made ample 
Dublin (his fa- 
the health of 
sa “Te le 
s I mne-ha f 
ipon me, to / 
t and to 
that independent 
ry n. ¥ 


Roman 
made a 
t 


1 meeting of 
“ 


homas Moor 





ded a large body of 


presented an address 





MOORI 


amends by a life of the strictest virtuous propri- 
ety, equally exemplary as the husband, the father 
and the man; and, as far as the muse Is con 


cerned, more ample 





amends, by melodies as sweet 
as Scriptural and sacred, and by weaving a tale 
of the richest Oriental colors which fait 
fection and pity’s tear have consecrated 
ages. This is the statement of his frien 





’ Moore repented of hay- 
* Little’s Poems’ that I have 


ing published 


seen 
him shed ‘ears—tears of deep contrition—when 
we were talking of them And thus writes 
Jeffrey ** He has long igo redeemed his error: 
in all his later works he appears as the eloquent 


champion of purity, fidelity, 
less than of justi ; 

I allude to 
that, while they nine men 
out of ten, they failed to taint the character of 
Moore His modest estimate of himself was 


from first to last a leading feature in his ch 


and del acy, not 


his early triumphs only to show 


arac 









ter. Success never engendered egotism ; honors 
never seemed to him only the rec mpense of de 
sert he largely magnified the rs he received, 
and seemed to consider as mere ‘‘ nothings” the 
services he rendered benefits he con- 
ferred That was his characteristic all 


his life ve myself 
this head n illustration I 7 
ceived from Moore, dated ** Slopertor 


ber 29, 18 




















I am re nd tr ashamed 

of t so many acts of kindness on 

your nnot 1 nacknowledged on 

mine seems de I ) em 

ay re senses than one, st 

\ ich an influx of epistles from 

nds hardly ever get a line from 

gton Irving used to say, ‘It is 

nuch easier 0k from Moore thar letter 

ut this has I n the « e,] to s of 

; for the penny-post has hx nne! of 

my inspirations. How am 1 to thank you sufficiently 

for all your and Mrs. Hall’s kindness tome? She must 

come down here when the summer arrives, and be 

thanked a quattr ch a far better way of thanking 
than at such a cold dists ur lett 





Repealers was 
have much ettec 
The house iu 
I visited it in 1864, and agair It was 
then, and still is, as it was in 1779, the dwelling 
of a altered only in so far as that a 
bust of the poet is placed over the doot 
fact that he was b 
ble tablet.+ 
ever touch it! 


Aungier Street I have pictured 


1869 





grocel 
. and the 
rn there is recorded on a mar- 


May no modern “improvement 





to Henry Grattan. Moore’s address was energeti 
eloquent, and in : 
“emancipation, 
earnest advocate. 
that speech: “In 
day, at this import 


nation’s rising sun, burs m thes 











otry, OF 





I enc 
ij it that also he ret < 

I trust this note will d 
more poweriul “ intercessor” t 
and that an Irishman will do what I, as ar 
nan, failed to do. 


iv d to inc ! to g the slab, 








he attention of some 
the disereditable fact, 


English- 








Sup 


js the 
of his 
a chile 
ty, @ 
& cer! 
a kind 
Jtaly, 
here | 
hood, 


ful, y¢ 
his 8 
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in dist 
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supert 
proud 
magn: 
re iV 





uncti 
Wale: 
at the 
wine 
Then 
old s 
Vice 
I 5] 


when 

eircul 
looke: 
belov 


Th 
had, | 
bor; 
the fa 
Happ 
very 
bare 
mean 
uries 
and 
cused 
and t 
Th 
the n 
bor t! 
villag 
side 
seen 
are § 
unim 
and, 
they 
he w 
perpe 
hope 
weat 
for si 
lost | 
up tl 
to SI 
gate. 
of ye 
H 
anec 
ing 1 
so ™ 
wild 
a qu 
ing t 


my ! 


cl 1] 
ala 
His 
very 
air t 
of t 
enls 
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ch the poet speaks in so many park le like (hamy e bul M I 
and memoranda. Here, whe kind of wintry red, of the t f Oct 
1e arranged a debating sox | leaf? that seems ename 0 
a if himself and his fathe two | are di tely cut, sl 
sé clerks e he picked up a little Italian from | aspe the sligt t I I ‘ 
a kind ld priest who had passed some n f the expre i | 
Italy l obt ined A " smatte g ot sparkles beams | | | . 
here his tender mother watched over his 0 y | 
hood, | 1 of his opening promise, and hope- | 
ful, yet ap of his future here he and | 
\ hi iste ‘ Nell,” a quired music, first ji 
upon a wd, obtained by his fathe: 
in disc! of a debt, and afterv i on a piano I M 
to buy which his loving mother had saved up all I 
superfluous pence rlitner ne came—not | t t I at 
proudiy, vet as is evel when college g° 3 I I > ) | { | | 
magnat s gave h rs, and the Viceroy had i I M 
received | m asi I I 
In 1855 ! ecords i visit to No. 12 Aungier ! i t tl t ! | 
Street, whe I m ** visited every part of 
the house; t small old yard and its appurten- 
ances; the st dark kitchen, ere I used to ( 
have my bread i milk; the f t and drawing = <= ( 
rooms; the be ms and garrets—murmuring, 
‘Only t k, a cers still! The many 
thoughts that me rushing upon me thus 
of passed may 1 con 
ceived told H l e! 
nnet ! d his visit to t Pr { 
Wales ting wit e grocer and | wil 
at their t nd drinking i gia I t 
wine | her husband's good he 
=o old sh out him,” to a grand 
; Viceregal Lodge! 
“ I l g line from t \ 1822 
whe | n first, t the : 184 1 
circur s en a to ¢ th 
looked I ne f g Moore and 3 
beloved the hom s r * 
rhe | is tl ss fifth year, and 
had, i tr t ! 
pri- bor; 1 : me ¢evid ‘ ' 
e} the fa I 
! Hay s led ; for 
veet ve t sas 1 
tale bare s er, for th e no 
l af means rt ram t lux 
aul : y I i 
= f might n ¢ 
Rog ‘ey ae 
seen and the ss I es 
vhen The forests and fields that surround B d 
§ the m f the Marg fl 
, bor tl humt g;t t I 
ent village t f B I I 
not side t | I I 
seen t s La s ¢ h 
uM e sca i Phe t i | 
men t sof W 
of t g i n k 
5 t I m ‘ s 1 of i t 
er of M es Alma h 
ton greeted him ) 
f de . , +} 
ed weathe t migh t I 
the for sé time 1 harve ) ! I 
pom lost his de 
l up the sof a { i€ 
‘ to Sloy 1 to S « to his ow 
[1 gate Ah, Sir,” said the pe I t comes 
n of yer sky-scraping!” 
He s fond of tellir f himself h simy 
. anecdotes this: mdeed, I 1 his 
4 Ing t L appl r nu 
on so m ! sure as mplim f i half 
Y wild n, W stood 
: 4 a quay i ) and ¢ ulter 
eae ing the fB Pht for Tom : 
It is my M pot ull s. and t t 
a moe ] 
' I reca it this moment s small for . 
y Lit l face, rich i : lt 
1 S tect th } tg t] 1 the , 
ing He had still in age the same | t 
mad re tl gra s smile, t 
e to ‘ gi I 1 not last ( 
s of | my é tl forehead 
red } : p 
was if t gans 
lling g lt ft we and 
c | lera lenera 
' his bust, } sed t form of his ‘ 
» nose, as obser portraits 
nt ut upturned Standing or sitting 
1 s invarial upraised, « g, pe 
wre I ps, mainly to his shortness of stature He 7 
er had so 1 h bodily activity as to give him the " 
character of restlessness: and no doubt that usu- 
man al accompaniment of genius was eminently his 
Hlis hair was, at tne time I speak of, thin and ‘ 
tic, very g { he wore his hat with t int 
tor has 1 often remarked as a pe " 
I In aress, although far from —_ 
s by no means parti Leigh | sittings he says, ‘* Having not — ’ : 
f him t prim t life, say potato face but w es te . ‘ . 
’ y ll of racter. wit! a { : 2 
gist His eves } l " | w 
vf sh to see f R t < x4 M 
n € S ~ 
r lef f ters 
n is the sweetes led, warn In 1804 \ rot | 
l est, hopefulest eature t He s s own sweet 8 8 Re 
eve t « ance He writes als r - : 
of th } ’ vy of } spirits. and tl ; r 7 onan 1 ‘4 
light mind ‘ id rt is I . I 
I h pleasant t ] 1 M \ a. ( M 
ture t $ poetry I i et t I 8 
Scott I is a f s f H +r : ny ; 
“seams . t = « . M ‘ i 1 
In 1835 this portra f the poet s f wa 
slab the A n, N.P.W His « e aes : Mra. M ’ 
r } M . . . 
sor * Our intercourse was a result of ¥ ju t t r ‘ t t at 
in his “‘ History of Ireland,” some fr a pe “ he great poet Tl M ss 
I had writt n, entitled “ Jerpo privat € me r - 
printed in 182: I 
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. . | nasa t ['wenty-titth | was one of the originators of the J/ B ‘ rhe poetr I M j 
In 18 the fluence of I 1 Lar paper, and from him itr ed its tone of private extensively read than that of anv 1 pine 
’ | Lord John Rus ytained for Moor sl er and public t itude It is, I believe, those who might not |} cht ; é 
f £300 a year from Lord Melbourne's M len wt ivs of ‘His memory is buried | have become familiar w 
’ ‘ I t tt nent is rom any g nm beneath a } I f scalps ; f the delicious m t I 
t from one some of en be l le t Q sa shameful ] und it w r P 
h S \ t F vou ! € | vas the | ist n of the dead educated G B 
It pove efor n and the g dog. Yet Croker could at peat son f his \ 
D H i < ears, did 1 s i ll t time be scar | bed as t «da pe 
{ H his But ther as no fund for lux from f leath- bed s the poisoned arrow thors s t 
t ne for the « " mforts that i And what brought out r snom? Mere | luce e! t ‘ 
. I P M Moore re l I f few careles s of M 3, in I d Rook I M 
2 a D ! nd a pens f £100 a ve ind § ed 4 i is ‘ i r the c 
. . m of £5000—t! rds that | Russell would | 1 if it But refere t fM 
| n paid t the ¢€ $s of rm had ed to him to do s« N l I M t t \I 
MI I gmat f t Memoirs J I é g t-up wrath thus f i vent Phe y 5 ra l [ 
P \ lited I . 2 Earl, R " vere polit l por from t first, and it willing I wl 
| | l’ whom the poet dearly loved t gh of M I be { sa LHe s been less ready t ma 
| : £ When his Di sp he from tim I | te 3s t I nable cl t ! 
to tim umes of it a ! \ i Wils ( e—of tl I 
‘ vit e fame of f the best fF sal Croft ma is hu tribut 
' 1 I I I that G i t gitt of t 1 was . 3 t ho the 1 f ‘I M mq 
j S | ger For n uirt, I seek throug! Moore n he s dead } ad tn ¢ , : > 
R £100 t t thick v 1es of t Diary t ve no man more ly coveted 3 t it Slope ’ ‘ 
i 5 that can lessen the this hi st shad his hoe-ties he ld e | t ive beside tl 
l£ i) rate I find, perhaps, t man ssages fitted pr it by some me sor f t I I better | 
B f for the eye of love the « f sympathy certait » wa ditable s publ | the 1 f get 
B I £ [ id e that show poet ian tl L sé s of | S it had passed | veen t enl . 
. ted and ng husband, tl " ful | ] $s ! a Powe \ | y ind t 
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